SILENT IS THE VISTULA
"The situation is anything but funny," he said matter-of-factiy. "They promised to send us two more Piats, picked up after the last Allied planes flew over mid-city. Thev also promised quite a lot of ammunition and some German hand grenades We are to have as many as three hundred men all around here, in this line of defense Pobog told me the reinforcements they are sending here are not too tired w
I listened, without asking any questions We had known it was coming ever since August 31st, when we had begun to evacuate the Old Town. No one expected Soviet help any more. We knew now that it would never come, and we dismissed all false hopes from our minds.
"Is that all, Sweeper?"
*WelI, no There's one more thing I wanted to tell you, Alien. Don't leave the post for the next few days, no matter whether they need you or not at those other places. You will be needed here most of all.**
"Yes, sir ?
*Have a drink?" Sweeper s voice was no longer formal
"What do you have?*"
"Good vodka. Cooled. It has been buried in the cellar "
"AH right Pour it out"
We drained our glasses in silence. Then, as I was about to leave, Sweeper remembered one more thing.
TBy the way, Aneri/* he said, "if you want to make a round of your posts today, why, I think you can stall do ft. But don't dawdle while you re at it**
What I saw on my last round that day was ominous There used to be five nurses assigned to the Tamka post, housed in a once-beautiful apartment building I arrived there to find a huge hole in the wall and only two girls busy retrieving from the debris dressings, hypodermic Beedles and small bottles of medical supplies, all of them, imfortraately, broken. The two girls at the post, Yoanna and Marguerite were both seventeen-year-olds, and I saw